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" Or what he had for supper afterwards, and where
he went to next to play poker, and who helped him
home to bed?"
"Really/' remarked Mrs Templeton, "this is too
much. We might as well be in Russia/*
"The innocent have nothing to fear," M'Whizzle
assured hen
" And most of the guilty are policemen themselves,
so they say/' suggested Mrs Nixon, spitefully. " How-
ever, where is this wonderful horse? I think I shall
put a little on him/'
The groom flung open the top door of the stable,
which had closed slightly in spite of the lack of breeze.
The hands of Nixon and Maud Anderby, surprised in
the act of trying to pat the same spot on the favour-
ite's neck, strayed off in different directions.
" A noble-looking animal/' commented M'Whizzle,
with an angry stare.
" And very quiet, sir/' said Ryan.
" It seems to me that it will stand anything," said
M'Whizzle, angrily.
" Come in, Mr M'Whizzle, and try," suggested
Maud, brightly.
M'Whizzle declined. He remarked, with a slight
sneer, that there didn't seem room for him.
" Oh, well clear out," offered Nixon.
" I think you're wise not to come in, Mr M'Whizzle,"
said Maud. "Unless, of course, you're anxious to
carry away on you a specimen of its finger-print. He
has a way, sometimes, of kicking out at strangers,
haven't you, Old Joke?"
Mr Templeton motioned Ryan after him as the
c